ffe Riftory of King Lear, 

Comehither Herald, let the Trumpet found, and readout this. 
Cap. Sound Trumpet, 

Her. If any man of quality or degree* in the hoaft of the Ar- 
my,will maintaine vpon Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Glocefter, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let him appeare at thethirde found 
of the T rumpet : he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar at the third found, with a trumpet before him. 
Alb. Aske him his purpofes,why heappeare* 

Vpon this call o’ th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you anlwer thisprefent fummons ? 

Sdg. O know my name is loft by Treafons tooth ; 
Barc-gnawnc aad canker-bit, 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all ? 

Mb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s hethatfpeakesfor Edmund Earle ofGlofter? 
"Baft. Himfclfe,what fayft.thou.to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpcech offend a noble heart, thy. arme 
May do thee iuftice,hcere is mine: 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue* 

My oath and profeffion, 1 proteft, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence, 

Defpight thy v'nftor, fword, and fire new fortun’d. 

Thy valor, and thy heart,thou art a traitor : • 

Falfc to the gods,thy brother, and thy father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince* 

And fromth’extremeftvpward of thy head, 

Tothedefcent and duftbeneaththyfeet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor : fay thou no. 

This fword, this arme, and my beft fpirits, 

bent to proue vpon thyTieart, whereto I fpeake thou lyclh 

"Baft. In wifedomcl fhould aske thy name, 

But fince thy ou.tfidc lookes fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes, 

By right ofknight -hood I difdaine ana lp.urne, 


XbeHittorfof TingLesr: 

With the hell hatedly oreturn'd thy heart, * 

Which for they yet glance by,and fcarfely brrnfe, 

This fword of mine (hall giue thcminftant way. 

Where they (hall reft for euer, Trumpets fpeake. 

ton. Th?s*s h ^^P«^ 

Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowneoppofitc. 

Thou art not vanqui(ht,but coufned and begurld. 

Alb Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper (hail I ftop 
it- tlfou woffe then any thing, readc thine ownc euill. Nay, a® 

Alb. Go after her, (he’s defperatc,gouerne her. , . 
Tfo/j.what you haue char g d me with, that haue Id « 

And more much more, the time Will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and foatnl: but what art thou that haft this fortune OK 
me ? If thou bceft noble,I do forgiue thee. 

Edg. Lec’s-exchange charity, »ro 
I am no leffe in blood then thou aft Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My nameis Edgar, and thy fathers fonnp, 

The Gods arc iuft,andofourpleafant vermes 

Make inftruments to fcourge vs : the darke and vmousplace 
Where he thee got,coft himhis eyes. ■> - utxi od V 
“54)?. Thou haft fpokefl truth, d ;7 

The wheele is come full circkled,I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefie 
A royall nobleneffe, 1 muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart if I dideuet hate theeor thy father. 
Edg. Worthy Prince 1 know it.. 

Mb.Whetc haueyou hidyourfclfe? 

How haue you knownc the mifierics of your father - 


Edg . By nurfingthem my Lord, 
Lift abreefe talc, and when tis told. 


